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MASONIC ADDRESS. 

Many objectioas have heen raised against Freema- 
sonry because it is a secret Institution, its enemies 
contending that there is no aeed for secrecy in the op- 
erations of any good society. ‘THis would, at first 
view, appear to be a some what reasonable objection 
tu the Fraternity, but upon a more minute and delib- 
erate consideration, every individual possessed of good 
mind, will at once see that there is nothing improper 
in it; nothing incompatible with the spirit which Ma- 
soary professes. Every one at all conversant with the 
philosophy of the human mind, is aware that many of 
the best gifts of God to man lose their importance and 
dwindle into insignificance, by being entirely divested 
of mystery and rendered common. There is certainly 
not a greater truism than that * familiarity begets dis- 
gust.” Strip, then, Masonry of its secrecy, and ma- 
ny who are now pleased with the Institution would 1e- 
yard it with indifference. Again, it is essentially ne- 
cessary for the preservation of the purity of the Order 
that secrecy should characterize the Mason. Lift that 
impervious curtain of mystery tha. 1 as for so mary 
ages veiled Masonry from the eyes of the world, let 
all our rites and ceremonies be laid open to the world, 
let every individu:l who would chose to embrace Ma- 
sonory, and then farewell, a long farewell to all its great- 
ness. We have already been taunted with suffering 
unworthy men to attach themselves to the institution, 
and yet we are told to keep no secrets. ‘This involves 
an inconsistency. First, we are asked to make all the 
world Masons, by exposing the tenets of the Order, 
and then we are upbraided because we have been too 
promiscous iu our admissions. But there is no argu- 
ment too fallacious or absurd for our opponents to use 
against us, no weapon however uneomely or unwield- 
ly, but they are ready to offer battle to Masonry with 
it. But thanks to that wisdom that designed, and that 
order that raised our beautiful Masonic edific, an edi- 
fice rendered immortal by its beauty, strength and wis- 
dom. Resting within its walls, we can securely behold 
cloud after cloud of oppression gather, rise and dis- 
charge itself, while our Masonic Order based as it were 
on the everlasting word of the Great Lam, remains un- 
shaken, unmoved, and undaunted. Masons cannot 
be with propriety blamed for the strictness with which 
they preserve the secrets of the Order, for reagons al- 
ready enumerated, nor can any objection reasonably 
attach to the Insti.ution itself on account of its secret 
nature. How many good and virtuous designs have 
been thwarted in consequence of a lack of observance 
of secrecy, it is not necessary to try to call to mind.— 
I am sure there is not an individual but can recollect, 
at some period of his lite, some calamity having befal- 
len him, either in consequence of his own lack of pru- 
dence, or of having reposed a secret in an unworthy 
breast. Nay, cities have been devastated, crowns have 
been torn from virtuous heads, empires Lave been re- 
volutionized, rivers of blood have been shed, and thou- 
sands and millions of widows and orphans have been 
made by a lack of secrecy, to shed their tears and raise 
their wail. Yea, as insignificant as at first sight th® 
observance of secrecy to many may appear, yet does 
it involve the fate of empires and the happiuess and 
prosperity of nations. Solomon our Great Grand Mas- 
ter, felt something of the secrecy, when he exclaimed, 
‘* Wounds may be bound up, and words forgiven, but 
he who betrays the secrets of a friend, loses all credit.” 
Again, Masons have a secret and peculiar lauguage, 
which it is necessary to preserve among the household 
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come to my-aid, and if there should be one Mason a- 
mong them all, my life, my happiness would be re- 
spected and protected by him. The language, like the 
electric fluid flies with the rapidity of lightning to the 
heart of the mason, causing it to expand toa brother 
in distress ; yes, even the swarthy Indian, and almost 
relentless wild Arab, on his plains of burning sand, re- 
cognizes this language, and rushes with the impetu- 
osity of a torrent to the relief of a brother in distress. 
Then, ff it were only tor this one reason, it is neces- 
sary, in order to be serviceable, that secrecy should be 
observed, and the mysteries of Freemasonry, by a strict 
observance of the ancient landmarks, should be invio- 
lably kept from all but those that are worthy, and well 
qualified. 

Another objection has been raised to Freemasonry, 
because it is not religious in its operations, and it ha- 
even been stated that many Masons are Atheists, dis- 
believing not oaly in the religion of Christ, but in the 
Holy Bible itself. This is one of the foulest, black- 
est, and most disgracetul slanders that has ever been 
heaped upon the Institution, or the heads of good and 
great men of all nations and ages, Freemasonry is not 
sectarian in its views, nor bigoted or illiberal in its op- 
erations, yet ever since the mind of man has been ca- 
pable of separating error and superstition from trath 
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never forsake us, will never withdraw himself from us 
while we live up to our professions, as free and accept- 
ed Masons. 

Freemasons have been accused of taking the most 
horrid oaths, to perform for each other services when 
called on, not sanccioned by either justice or law, We 
can only say, those charges are periectly false and un- 
founded, and it is an act of the basest injustice to make 
them against us, for it is well known to those who do 
it, that the only possible way in which we could per- 
fectly disprove the accusation, would be by laying be- 
fore the world the mysteries of the Craft. Could that 
be done with propriety, we can imagine the disgrace 
and confusion that would overpower those wicked men, 
who, for the basest of purposes, have made charges 
which they themselves know have no foundation in 
fact. But as the mysteries of Freemasonry cannot be 
dragged before, and exposed to the world, it is unkind, 
ungenerous and ci gusting, to continue such attacks. lt 
is assaulting an enemy with his hands bound behind 
him ; it is taunting an opponent who is without the or- 
gans of speech, or power of utterance, 

The history of events and characters connected with 
Freemasonry has been a subject of deep interest to 
mankind for many centuries, doubly so when it is tak- 
en into consideration that the Order has been [although 





and revelation, ever since the day the spring of knowl- | 


one of the most humane and benevolent that ever ex- 


edge has awakened and called forth the energies of|isted] persecuted with the most unbound and ranco- 
great and good minds, the virtuous and religious have | rous malice, and its votaries, subjected to not only 
stood forth as encouragers and promoters of our art, | scorn and hatred, but to-the stake, and every manner 
have extended to us the right hand of fellowship, and | of cruelty that fiends in the shape of men could invent, 
have considered themselves honored by having offices or devise. Often and again, in by-gone days does Ma- 
allotted to them in our Lodges, much more honored sonic history inform us that the patrons of the Order 
than they would have been by having heaped upon | were hunted as wild beasts of prey, and their faithful 
them all the blandishmeats of power, or all the vain | heart's blood poured in torrents on the bosom of their 
circumstance of pomp that could have been bestowed | mother earth, and for what? Was it because they 
upon them by prince, potentate, or any other person. were traitors to thelr country? Was it because whey 
Would such things be, could it have happened, that |sought in those peaceful vales,. and on those quiet 
religious men, men believing, and even teaching, the| mountain tops, where God. the Grand Architect of the 
religion of Jesus, would attach themselves to an insti-! Universe reigns in all his glorious magnificence, aad 
tution irreligious and immoral in its tendencies, and| where Masons were wont to hold their Lodges in an- 
wicked and egregiously foolish in its fundamental prin- | cient days, to fire the brand of disloyalty or redellion, 
ciples. And the Bible, that sacred volume which!to aim the dagger of the assassin at the heart of the 
cheers the weary pilgrim on his way, which is his en-| prince or the powers tha were? Wasit because Ma- 
couragement in disappointment, in sorrow, in distress, |sons disregarded their duties as men and as patuiots? 
and in disease, which points him to that goul where; No, but merely because the tenets of our Order found 
his labors will terminate, aad his virtues be rewarded |a faithful depository in their hearts. Deep in their 
—that great moral and religious code, it is said, is not! souls did they owa those principles and taleats which 
respected by Masonry, nay, not believed by Masons!| Masonry advocates. ‘I'rue, and truly did they hold 
Oh shame, where is thy blush! In reference to the| fast to the landmarks of the Order by which Masonry 
great respect paid to this good book, and the implicit) has been preserved in its pristine beauty and purity, 
reliance placed upon it by Masor 8,we will merely give | through rivers of blood and oceans of persecution.— 
an extract from the report of acommittee of the Grand | True, many times, nay, in our nineteenth century, 
Lodge of Massachusetts. ** We place,” says that com- | even in this enlightened day, it has been said that Ma- 
mittee, ‘oa the altar of our consecrated T'emple. the! sonry is dead, she cannot revive; and thea her oppo- 
Holy Bible, as its most precious oblation, and its rich-| nents have raised high their voices—they have cried 
est ornament. We press the hand of the initiate, when! aloud, We have destroyed her—we have destroyed 
he first kneels there upon its unfolded pages, as the;her! But, like the cedars of Libanus, she raises ber 
guaranty of his fidelity and truth, and we open his be- | beautiful head, and proclaims to an ignorant few aad 











of the faithful, for the purpose of preventing imposi- 
tion. ‘The mysteries of this language we are instruct-' 
ed in secretly in Lodges, and such is its power, its! 


fore darkened eyes upon its heaven-inspired pages, 
tnat there they may ever look for light ineffable, and 
bliss eternal. We realize’ that the truths contaiaed in 
this word are all-important to the knowledge, the vir-| 
the and happiness of mankind. We most earnestly 
desire its universal diffusion, that it may be read in all 
languages, communicate its most needed and salutary 
information to every human understanding, and its 
sanctifying influences to every humanheart. And we 
most devoutly aad fervently implore th: blessings of 
Almighty God upon all endeavors which are making 
by individuals and societies at the present day to dis- 
tribute the Bible to the various nations of the globe.” 
Is this the language of irreligion and unbelief?  Isit 
not rather the ianguage of good menand good Masons? 
and do you think it possible that an institution having 


beanty, and its usefulness, that were I at this instant | for its supporters men in possession of such sentiments 
surrounded by a horde consisting of the wildest barba-|as those just repeated, can fail ia its greatest time of 
rians of the earth, who were seeking my property and need? No, it cannot. The Grand Master of all Ma- 


a politically prostituted many, the futility of all their 
hopes, the total impossibility of destroying, or even 
pérmanently injuring our ancient and honorable Or- 
der. I tell all those zealots against Masonry, I pro- 
claim it as an incontrovertible truth to the whole world, 
that as long ay Masonry remains what it now is, aad 
what it has ever been, 1t is foolish, vain and idle, to 
attempt to quench its flres; as well might they attempt 
to pluck the lightning’s from the great Jehovah's hand 
as well might they essay to drive the Great I Am from 
his eternal and everlasting throne, as to destroy it, and 
why? Because true Masonry and true goodness are 
synonymous terms, I say again to all such as are 
foolish enough to indulge ia the chimerical dream of 
prostrating our Order, and layiog our ancieat Instita- 
tion in the dust—go, and when you can weave a glo- 
rious, bright and beautiful sunbeam into a mantle ‘of 
darkness ; when you can uproot every social and mo- 
ral virtue ; when you can tear from their places the 
planets, and uplift the foundations of earth; then thay 





life, this universal language of Freemasonry would ‘sons, the Great Grand High 7? the Universe will 
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~ yet through? 
*® And though the lightnings flashed, and the thunders 
~ Bellowed, yet unscathed stood the genius of Freema- 
, ~sonry, wiiile Brotherly Love, Relief and Truth shed a|its members. 
ae of glory around her, which was beheld with won- 
_ derand astonishment by an admiring world. “ Hail 





you barely hope that your time to successfully perse-| 
cute Freemasonry has begun. And what has been the! 
fate and fall of most of those who renouncing thie sa-| 
cred tenets of our Order, have dared atteempt to tram- | 
ple on the neck of our Institution. Do we not see, 
that from the very first anholy step, kisgrace and infa- | 
my fastens itself apon them ? a strange fatuity appears | 
to come over the before brilliant mind, and darkness | 
Cymmerean darkness, pervades the man in all his ac- 
tions. ‘* Those whom the Gods mcan to destroy, they 
first. make mad.” ‘There is nothing truer thaa this,— 
‘See that poor benighted wretch, who for political or 
other purposes, abjures Masonry, renounces that which | 
he by every tie of honor and gratitude was bound to) 
support. View him, I say, in his progress from hav- 
ing been once a son of light, now a being of darkness, 
groping along in search of political honors or pecuni- 
ary emoluments. What is the consequence ? What | 
have we seen the consequences of such gross abandop- | 
ment of principle and virtue to be? Why, a somer-| 
set in their dark walkings, which often breaks the neck 
of their unholy aspirations, and renders thein forever! 
dishonored amoug good men. I tell ye again vain) 
men, that when you engage in a crusade aguinst Free- 
musonry, at the very moment when you think you| 
have buckled on a beautiful aad impervious armour. 
you have but placed yourselves within the poisoned | 
shirt of Nessus. which will burn.and burn, «and blister, | 
and corrode, as long as life lasts, and even then your 
torments shall not cease. Conscience exists beyond, 
the grave and winding-sheet; aecountability is not 
nonentified by the hand of death. And how many 
ages, how many revolutions has our Order not euti 








glayious Masonsonry! Hail thou that makes us great 
and free!!!" It has been objected to our Order, that 
some of its meinbers are not good members of society. 
that they are not even respectable, goodmen. Wh it| 
of this? Was there ever an institution, no matter 


how formed and conducted, into which bad members| and that impenetrable veil of the Temple is raised for, 


did wphcreép? Look arouiid fou at the members of 
our. hes,do we npt see-within their pales bad 
men? I believe it will nat be denied. Yes even in 
the sanctuary of the Most: High, bloated intemperance 
and dark hypocrisy oftentimes take exalied aeats, and 
“play fantastic tricks before high Heaven that make 
the angels weep,” and would you from that cireum- 
stance, condemn the really good, the truly pious? | 
hope not, nay I know you would not. The duties 
that devolve upon Masuns, compel them, as far as it 
in their power, to suppress vice and immorality. in- 
temperance, fanaticism and bigotry, and these, permit 
me to say, I believe are as successfully combatted by 
Masons as by any other set of men under heaven.— 
What! condemn an institution because some of its 
membere are bad? How absurd! Even the Saviour 
of mankind, the meek and Jowly Jesus, had a wretch, 
a traitor, a blood-thirsty, penurious sinner among his 
apostles, who even deigned to sell his Master's preci- 
ous blood for filthy lucre. How then can we wonder 
at these scandalous publications which have flooded 
the earth, making their appearance, which perhaps but 
a few bad Masons assisted in bringing before the world. 
When we see that one of the chosen twelve descend- 
ed to hypocrisy and lying, and even bartered away the 
life of the Lord's anointed for money, can we be as- 
tonished, I say, that Masons from the same impulse— 
yea, men calling themselves Masons, should for gain 
sake, assist in bringing such a tissue of falsehood and 
slander before a world waiting, yea, on tiptoe, to be- 
lieve and blame. When the genius of Freemasonry 
beheld this dark and damuing deed, she shrieked aloud, 
but no. fear came over her for hier. favorite Institution. 
She bled to see the perfidy, the wickedness, the base 
ingratitude of those who professed to be her apostles; 
but supported by the arms of faith, casting om high 
the bright beams of hope, in charity, she was wil- 
ling to say, ** forgive them, they know not what they 
do.” 

And now, my brethren of the mystic tie, to you | 
address myself. You have seen that your Order has 
had its origin as high, if not higher, than aay other 
under the sun. It bas been demonstrated to you, that 
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the great and good of all ages and nations have: pat- 
ronized it, and that it has withstood the efforts of its 
opponen's to destroy it.. My brethren, the eyes of a 
censorious world are upon you; there is nothing ne- 
cessary to cause the frown of the multitude to rest up- 
on you, but a deviation. from moral rectitude. ‘There- 
fore, I beg, I conjure you, asa friend to the ancient 
and honorable Order of Freemasonry, as a brother in- 
terested in your individual good, and immortal as well 
as temporal welfare, to practise virtue, morality, in- 
tegrity, and all the Masonic virtues. Do not suffer 
yourselves to slumber on your posts. Youare placed 
as sentinels on the watch-towers of Masonry ; be vig- 
ilant, look well to your duties as Masons, to which yon 
have hound yourselves by the most solemn ties. And 
as the tree is judged of by the fruit it produces, con- 
duct yourselves so towards the world, that no blame 
can attach to you, and through you to the Order to 
which you have attached youselves. Let your light 
so shine before men, that even the most scrupulous 
may be bound to acknowledge your worth. Thus will 
you secure to yourselves the friendship and esteem of 
the traly good of all denominations, and exalt the In- 
stition of which you are members. 

Above all things, brethren look well to the ancient 
landmarks of the Order; do aot suffer them to be in- 
fringed or dispensed with, otherwise confusion and dis- 
order will enter our Lodges, destroy that harmony and 
order that should always characterize the Society, anid 
sap the foundations of our honorable Institution.— 
Much harm has been done Freemasonry by the ad- 
mission of men unworthy of the benefits of the Order. 
Do not, my brethren, bring yourselves to believe that 
the respectability of any society is at all commensu- 
rate with the number of its members, but rather prefer 
to have a Lodge few in its anmbers but hondrable in 
Finally, brethren, let us so conduct our- 
selves towards each other, and towards the world, that 
the most censorions cannotattachany blameto us, but 





may be bound to acknowlelge our goodness, and the 
world at large, be convincedofthe good effects of Masonry 
By so doing, we will render ourselves good and hap- 
py men, and useful members of society, and fit our- 





selves, when the coils of mortality shall be thrown off, 


admission into the ** Sanctum Sancturum,” the Holy of 
Holies. : 
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From the Menagerics. 
ENCOUNTER WITH A LEOPARD. 


** We have been favoured, by a gentleman who was 
formerly in the civil servicé at Ceylon, withthe follow- 
ing description of an eacounter with a leopard or pan- 
ther, which ia India are popularly called tigers :— 

** T wasin Jaffua, at the forthern extremity of the Is- 
lind of Ceylon, in the begining of the year 1819 ; when, 
one moruing, my servant called me an heur or two be- 
fore my usual time, with * Master, master! people send 
for master’s dogs—tiger inthe town!” Now, my dogs 
chanced to be some very degenerate specimens ota fine 
species, called Poligar dog, which I should designate as 
a sort of wiry-haired grey liound, without scent. I kept 
them to hunt jackalls;b) the way, there are no real ti- 
gers in Ceylon; but leopards and panthers are always 
called so, and by ourselves as well as by the natives. 
This turned out to be a panther. My gun chanced not 
to be put togéther ; aud while my servant was doing it, 
the collector, and two medical men, who had recently 
arrived,in consequence of the cholera mobus having just 
then reached Ceylon. from the continent, came to my 
door, the former armed with a fowling-piece, and the 
two latter with remarkably blunt hog-spears. They in- 
sisted upon setting off without waiting for my gun, a 
proceeding not muchto my taste. The tiger (I must 
continue to call him so) had taken refuge ina hut, the 
the roof of which, as those of ‘Ceylon huts in general, 
spread to the ground like an umbrella; the only aper- 
iure into itwas asmall door, about four feet high, The 
collector wanted to get thetigerout atonce. I begged 
to wait for my gun ; but no—the fowling-piece (loaded 
with ball, of course,) and the two hog speaas were quite 
enough. I gotahedge stake, and awaited my fate; 
from very shame. At this inament, to my great delight, 





there arrived from thefrt an English officer two attil- 
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lery-men, and a Malay captain ; and a pretty figure we 
should have cut without them, as the event will show. 
I was now guile ready to attack, and my gua came a 
minute afterwards. ‘The whole scene which follows 
took place within an enclosure,about twenty feet squire 
formed, on turee sides, by a strong fence of palmyra 
l-aves,an] on the fourth by the hut. At the door oi 
this the two artillery-inen planted themselves ; and the 
Malay captaia got at the top, to frighten the tiger out, 
by worrying it—an easy operation, as the huts there are 
covered with cocoa-nut leaves. One of the artillery- 
men wanted to go in to the tiger, but we wouid not sut- 
fer it. At last the beast sprang ; this man received 
him on his bayonet, which he thrust apparently down 
his throat, firing his piece at the same moment. The 
bayonet broke off short, leaving less than three inches 
on the musket; the rest reinained in the animal, but 
was invisible to us : the shot probably went through his 
cheek, for it certainly did not seriously injure him, as 
he instantly rose upon his legs, witha loud roar, and 
placed his paws upon the soldier's breast. At this mo- 
ment, the animal appeared to me about to reach the 
centre of the man’s face ; but I had scarcely time to oby- 
serve this, wheu the tiger, stoopinz Lis head, seized the 
soldier's arm in his mouth, turned him half round stag- 
gering, threw hin over on his back, and fell upon him. 
Our dread now was, that if we fired upon the tiger, we 
might killthe man; fora momeat there was a pause, 
when his comrade attached the beast exactly in the 
same manneras the gallant fellow himself had done. 
He struck his bayonet into his head ; the tiger rose at 
him—he fired ; and this time the ball took effect, and in 
the head. The aaimal staggered backwards, and we all 
poured in our fire. He still kicked and writhed ; when 
the gentleman with the-+hog-spears advanced, and fixed 
him, while some natives finished him, by beatiag him 
o) the head with hedgestakes. The brave artillery-man 
was, after, al’, but slightly hurt: he claimed the skin, 
which was very cheerfully givento him. There was, 
however; a cry among the natives that the head should 
be cut off: and, in so doing, the knife ca‘ne directly a- 
cross the bayonet. ‘The animal measured scarcely less 
than four feet from tha root of the tailto the muzzle. 
There was no tradition ofa tiger having been in Jaffus 
b-fore, indeed, this ong must have either come a dis- 
tance of almost twenty miles, or have swam across ap 
arin of the sea nearly two in bredth; for Jaffna stands on 
a _ on which there iso jungle of any magni- 
tude.” 





ANECDOTE—CATS. 

An extravagant young fellow was reduced to his last 
sixpence, in Charleston, S.C. He was a creature of 
infinite whim, and full of expedients ; but was on the 
very brink of stavation. 

A thought struck him. Ele went to a printer—stip- 
ulated with kim to print some play-bills, (there was no 
theatre ia Charleston at the time)—promised to take 
the whole business upon his owa shoulders—bring 
him off harmless—and go snacks in the profit. 

The bills, were printed, This night will be perform- 
ed, &c. &c.—A farce. in one fact, called The Cat let 
out of the Bug, &c. §c.—in the usual manner of such 
things. 

The house was crowded—nobody, appeared on the 
stage for some time. At last ashrill whistle was hears 
—then a jews-harp—then a villanous three-stringed 
fiddle—and finally, a plain-dressed, awkard-lookiag 
chap, entered, with a very deliberate step, having a 
bag thrown over his shoulders. ‘The audience rose— 
all @tip-toe with expectations. He seated himself, 
with the bag between his legs—beygan to untie it—held 
the top with his hands—the audience gathered nearer 
and nearer—Now! he cried--clapping his hands ; 
Seat--and lo !~-out sprung a furious Tom Cat, pel- 
mel among the hats and bonnets. Such a scene of 
confusion !--some aimed for the windows—-some for 
the doors--some screamed--some swore—and more 
laughed. 

At length they were calmed--but the curtain was 
dropped !~an epilogue was spoken; “ladies aad gen- 
tlemen,” said the manager, “the farce is over-—we 
thank you. &c.—and—He was interrupted by huzzas 
and hisses :—** Why, what do you complain of,” said 
he, with the most impudent composure, “is'nt this 
a farce—is'nt it in one act—was'nt the cat let out of- the 





bag?” 
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The whole room was in an uptoar—many were an- 
zry—but more were delighted at the fellow’s impu- 
dence—and some even went so far as ta call for it a- 
gain. The swearers were for tearing him to pieces; 
bat the laughers were most numerous and carried the 
day. 
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From Ellis’s Histotical Inquirer 


CONFESSION OF THE EXECUTIONER OF 
CHARLES L. 


There have heen great disputes about the person who 
beheaded Charles I. Mr. Ellis says, ** it seems most 
probable that the person who actually beheaded the 
hing was the common executioner.” Aud then adds 
the following- valuable and interesting note, which 
seems to us to settle the question. 

* Among the tracts relating to the civil war, which 
were given to the British Museuin by his late majesty 
King George IIL. in 1763, there are three upon this 
subject. One is entitled. * The Confession of Richard 
Brandon the Hangman (upoa his death-bed,) concer: - 
ing his beheading his late Majesty. Printed ia the year 
of the hangman's downfall, 1648.’ The second is en 
titled ; * The last Willand Testament of Richard Bran 








don,’ printed in the same year. The third, is, * A Dia 
logue or Dispute between the late Hangman (the same 
person,) and Death,’ in verse, without date. All three | 
are in quarto,” 

The following are the most important paragraphs 
of the first tract: 

“The confession of the hangman cuncerning his 
beheading his late majesty the’ king of Great Britain, 
(upon his death-bed) who was buried on Thursday 
Jast ia Whitechapel churceh-yard, with the manner 
thereof :— ' 

* Upon Wednesday last (being the 20th of this in- 
stant, June 1649,) Richard Brandon, the late execu- 
tioner and hangman, who beheaded his late mejesty, 
king of Great Britain, deparied this life; but during 
the time of his sickness his conscience was much 
troubled, and exceeding perplexed in miad, yet little 
shew of repentance for remission of his sins, and by 

‘past transgressions, which had so much power aad 
-influence upon him, that he seemed to live io them, 
_and.they.ia him. And on Supday last, a young man 
. of his acquaintance going to visit him, fell into dis- 
-course, asked"him how he did, and whethey he was 
-not troubled in conscience for cutting off the king's 
-head. He replyed ‘ yes, by reason that (upon the 
time of his tryall, and at the denouncing of sentence 
-azainst him.)he had takea a vow and protestation wish- 
‘ing Ged to punish him body and soul, if ever he ap- 
peared on the scaffold to do the act, or lift up his hand 
against him." 

** He likewise confessed that he had thirty pounds 
for his pains, all paid him in half-crowns, within an 
hourafter the blow was given ; and that he had an or- 
ange stuck full of cloves, and a hand-kircher out of 
the king’s pocket, so soon as he was carried off from 
the scaffold, for which orange he was proffered twen- 
ty shillings by a gentleman in Whitehall, but refused 

the same, and afterwards sold it for ten shillings in 
Rosemuary-lane. About six of the clock at night, he 
returned home to his wife living in Rosemary-lane, 
and gave her the money, saying, that it was the dear- 
est money that ever he earned in his life, for it would 
cost him his life; which prophetical words were soon 
made manifest, for it appeared, that ever since he hath 
been in a most sad condition, and upou the Almightie’s 
first scourging of him with the rod of sicknesse, and 
the friendly admonition of divers friends for the calling 
of him to repentance, yet he persisted on in his vicious 
vices, and would not thereunto, but lay raging and 
swearing and still pointing (7 at one thing or ano- 
ther, which he conceived to be still visihle before 
Lim." 

“ About three days before he dy'd, he lay speech- 
leese, uttering many a sigh and heavy groan, and: so 
in a most desperate manner departed from his bed of 
sorrow. For the buriall whereof great stere of wines 
were sent in by the sheriff of the city of London, and 
a great multitude of people stood wayting to see his 
corpse’catryed to the chiurch-yard, some crying out, 


AS ES 


others pressing upou tim, saying, they would quarte: 
him for executing of the king; insomnch that the 
churchwardens and masters of the parish were fain to 
come for the suppressing of them, and (with great 
difficulty) he was at last carryed to White Chapell 
church-yard, having (as it is said)a bunch of rosema- 
ry ateach end of the coffin,on the top thereof, 
with a rope tyed crosse it, from one end to the oth- 
er.” 

* And amerry conceited cook living at the sign 
of the Crown, having a black fan (worth the value uf 
thirty shillings,) took a resolution to rent the same 
in pieces, and to every feather tied a piece of pack- 
thread dyed in black ink, and gave them ta diver per- 
sons who (in derision fur a while wore them on their 
huts.” 

* Thus have I given thee an exact account and per 
fect relation of the life and death of Richard Brandon, 
to the end that the world may be convinced of those 
calumnious speeches and erroneous suggestions which 
are dayly spit from the mouth of envy against divers 
persons of great worth and eminency, by casting an 
odium upon them for the executing of the king ; it be- 
ing now made manifest that the aforesaid executioner 
was the only man who gave the fatal blow. and his 
man that wayted upon him, wasa ragman of the name 
of Ralph Janes living in Rosemary-lane.” 

, 





* UNWKITTEN” COUNTENANCES,. 


How little does he know of humanity, who looks to 
the countenance as an index of the “ inner man,” and 
how slight and shallow is thay man’s acquaintance with 
the workings of human feeling, who beleives every 
one happy that wears a sinile upon his lip! Flavius 
is a happy fellow, for yon never meet him but you 
tind that comical countenance of his, lit up in the sun- 
shine of its own whimsicality; and he never opens 
his mouth but to utter one of his own peculiar queeri 

ties. He lives upon his humour, and it is not possi- 
ble that aught save fun, and wit and fancy ever occu- 
pies his mind.gHe is living a life of unembittered mirth, 
and travelling over the rugged pathway of humanity 
with griefless tread ;—threading the sinuosities of life 
with light mind and untroubled footstep.’ ‘This is a 
language that we have but too often heard used, and 
used too, to a being. himeelf the victim of the most 
intense sensibility, and who while he was listening to 
the convival merriment around him—perhaps contrib- 
uting his ‘a'l quota fo it, was at the same moment 
writhing under the agonies of mental distress, De- 
pend upon it, there is no judging of any inan’s feelings, 
by his looks, or by his language. He may be setting 
a table into a full roar of laughter, or he may be make- 
ing you forget every thing but hilarity and the philos- 
ophy of old Democritus, in reading his pages, while 
his bosom is throbbing under the visitations of its 
own misery! We have known more than one such 
man. We have seen him imparting the liveliest feel- 
ings to those about him; we have seen every ear pre- 
pared to hear something witty from his lips, and ever 

countenance hokding itself in readiness to “ wnateh 
forth” to its utmost elongation of laughter, at what he 
should utter; and we never knew him to disappoint 
the expected Juxfiry, But while we have witnessed 
this, we have known full well that he who administered 
tothe mirth of others, knew nought but sorrow him- 
self! Apparent cheerfulness very often covers con- 
cealed woe, anda bright countenance is but too fre 
quently the false flag which the desperate unfurl, when 
they would commit piracy upon human discernment ! 





POLISH REVOLUTION. 


We are no lovers of revolytions. We know their 
almost neccessary evil, their fearful summoning of the 
fiercer passions of our nature, the suilen civil hatred 
by which brother is armed against brother, the long 
ordeal of furious license, giddy anarchy, aad promis- 
cuovs slaughter. Of ail this we ure fully aware. Bat 
the Polish Revolution is justified by every feeling 
which makes freedom of religion, person, and ay 2 
ty dear to man. Poland owes no allegiance to Rus- 
sia. The bayonet gave, and the bayonet will tafe 
away. So perish the triumph that scorns justioe, tde 
so rise the holy claim of man to enjoy unfettered ahl 
being that God has giving him, Hating, as we sin- 
cérely do, afl unprovoked violence, and deprecating aa 





‘Hang him,rogue!" ‘Bury him in the duaghill;’ 





Ininecessary change, it is impossible for as, without a- 






‘ a 








—————— 


bandoning our human feelings, to refuse the deepest 
sympathy to the effurts of our fellow-men, in throwing 
off a despotism ruinous to every advance of nations, de- 
grading to every faculty of the hunian mind, and hos- 
tile to every principle alike of Justice, Virtue, and 
Christianity. 





THE NEWGATE LITERATURE OF ENG- 
LAND. 


The rabid passion forthe romatic literature of the 

Id Baily, which we have witnessed at its height du- 
ring the by-gone year, has been perhaps, unparalelled 
in aay other age or country. All the minor theatres, 
stringently prohibited from acting the higher forms of 
the drama, put Jack Sheppard into a red riding-coat. 
and, night after night, captivated the imaginations of 
their motley audiences, by the magnanimity, cour- 
age, and, generosity of the burglarious hero.—The 
horrible became so fashionable in the stews, that Jack 
was even hanged upon the stage amidst the . tears of 
the sympathising spectators; and such was the frenzy 
of pupularity that followed this galantic show of min- 
gled ribaldry and bombast, that one of our cleverest, 
actresses did not hesitate to assume the character of 
the fasciuating felon upon the stage, breaking gaol with 
the most ineffable agility, and dangling two tipsy wives 
upon her delicate arms, to the un: peakable delight of 
the congenial rabble! DidVictor /:ugo or Alerander 
C mas, or any of the French melodramatists ever con- 
ceive such a disgrsc¢ ful n.e'ange as this? 

Flucskin set the town on fire. ‘* Nix my dolly” fill- 
ed the police-officra for many weeks in succession 
with riff-raff roysterers—fortunate in their slorfication 
if they escaped the treadmill. But unfortunately the 


inspirations of the gin-palace. 
ting some fanciful image of despair that had got 


found with a dirty fasicules of Jack Sheppard in his 
pocket! The truth is, that books of this description 
exercise a most. melancholy influence over the minds 
of the lower orders, working them up to crime, and 
impressing them with deranged notions about the 
deur of robbery and murder. It ia di 
an infatuation of this kind, but we 







to conceive 


appalling of all. _ in one of bis confessions,the wretch- 
ed Courvoisier stated that the first idea of taking the life 
of his venerable master was suggested to his mind by 
by Ihe perusal of the ignominious story of Jack Shep- 
pard! Humanity shudders at such revelations. 





Tue Jewrsses.—Fortanes asked Chateaubriand, 
‘If he could assign a reason why the women of the Jew- 
ish race were so much handsoimer than the men?’ T'o 
which Chateaubriand gave the following truly poetic} 
and Christian one ;—** The Jewesses” he said “ have 
escaped the curse which alighted upon their fathers, 
husbands, and sons.—Not a Jewers was to be seen a- 
mong the crowd of priests and rabble who insulted the 
Son of God ; scourged him; crowned him with throrps, 
and subjected him to ignominy and the agony of the 
Cross; Whe women of Judea believed in the Savious, 
and assisted and soothed him under afflictions. A wo- 
man of Bethany poured on his head precious oint- 
ment, which she kept in a vase of alabaster. The Sin- 
ner annointed his feet with perfumed oil, and wiped 
them with ber hair. Christ, on his part, extended his 
mercy to the Jewesses. He raised from the dead the, 
syn of the widow of Nain, and Martha's brother, Laz- 
arus. He cured Simon's mother-in-law, and the wo- 
men who touched the hem of his garinent.—T’o the 
Samaritan wor-an he was a spring of living water, and 
a compassionate judge to the woman in adultery. ‘i"he 
danghters of Jerusalem wept over him; the Holy Wo- 
men accompanied him to Calvary ; brought balm and 
spices, and weeping, sought him at the sepulchre. 
‘ Woman, why weepest thou ?’ His first appearance. 
after his resurrection, was to Mary Magdalene. He 
said to her, *‘ Mary’—At the sound of his voice, Mary 
Magdalene’s eyes were opened, and she answered—‘ 
\*Master.’ Phe reflection of some very beautiful ray 
|must have rested on the brow of the Jewesses.” © 


& 





(> When Oxford fired at the Queen and Prince 
Albert, why was he likeQ’Connell? . Because he w 
lfor a repeal of the union. 











his head, threw himself off the monument, and was ¢ 


have too | 
oofs of the fact to qaestian its exié ’ entre 
‘he illustration is the most convincing agd the most 
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influence of this celebrated novel did not end with thé Ps a 


A poor youth, enue 
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From the Knickerbocker. 
THE ‘ROBINSON HOUSE;’ 


OR REMINISCENCE OF WEST-POINT AND ARNOLD THE 
TRAITOR. 





BY A MEMBER OF THE ‘ BOARD OF VISITERS.’ 


es 


[CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 12.] 





Colone! Jameson, after a careful examination of the 
papers, notwithstanding the fact that they were all in 
the hanod-writing, and bore the signature of Arnold, 
and carried on their face the indisputable evidence of 
his treason, ordered the prisoner to be sent directly 
Arnold! ‘This conduct was indeed most extraurdina- 
ry, and justified the remark of General Washingtoa., 
‘that either on account of his egregious folly. or be- 
wildered conception, he seemed lost in astonishment, 
an@ not to know what he was dong.’ ‘The prisoaer 
was accordingly sent off to Llead Quarters, and the pa- 
pers despatched by an express to General Washington. 
Major ‘T'allmadge. tle second officer in command 
under Colonel Jameson, was absent from the post when 
the prisoner was brought in; but having returned very 
shortly after the guard had departed with him, and be- 
ing apprized of the facts, he at once declared his full 
conviction of Arnold's treason, and urged so earnestly 
that the prisoner should not be sent to Llead-Quarters. 
that Colonel Jameson yielded a reluctant assent that 
an express should be instantly despatched; and ina 
few hours Lieutanent Allen returned with Andre to 
North Castle; from thence he was removed for great- 

er security to Salem, and placed under the charge of 

» Major Vailmadge. Upon reaching this post, Andre 
Pefound that he was not to be taken to Arnold; and ut- 

'"terly despairing of escape or concealment, he wrote 
his first letter to General Washington, dated. Salem, 
24th September, 1780, in which, witha soldier's frank- 
ness, he disclosed his situation, and_-all his proceedings. 
He then handed the letter open to Major Tallmadge, 
who read it with a strong emotion, and sealed and for- 
warded it to General Washington. 

The commanter-in-chief was then on his way from 
ni: rifogd, and changing the route which he hid first 
proposed, came by the way of West Point. At lish 
kill he met the French minister, M de la Luzerne, 
who had been to visit Count Rochambeau at Newport, 
and he remained that night with the minister. Very 
early next morning he sent off his luggage, with orders 
to the men to go with it as quickly as possible to ‘ Bev- 
erly,’ and give Mrs. Arnold notice that he would be 
there at breakfast. When the general and his suite 
arrived opposite West Point, he was observed to turn 
his horse into a narrow road that led to the river. La- 
Fayette remarked, ‘General, you are going ina wrong 
direction; you know Mrs. Arnold is waiting breaktast 
for us.’ Washington good naturedly said: ‘Ah, [| know 
you young men are all in love with Mrs, Arnold, and 
wish to get where she is as soon as possible. You 
may go and take your breakfast with her, and tell her 
not to wait for me: L must ride down and examine the 
redoubts on this side of the river.’ The officers, how- 
ever, with the exception of two of the aids, remained. 
When the aids arrived at ‘Beverly. they found the 
family ‘waiting; and having communicated the mess- 
age of General Washington, Arnold, with his family 
and thé two aids, sat down to breaktast. Befure they 
had fivished, a messenger arrived in great haste, aad 
handed General ‘Arnold a letter, which he read with deep 
and evident emotion. 

The self-control of the soldier enabled Arnold to sur- 
press the agony he endured after reading this letter.— 
He rase hastily from the table; told the aids that his 
im@ediate presence was required at West Point; and 
desired them so to inform General Washington, when 
he arrived. Having first ordered a horse to be ready, 

” he hastened to Mrs. Arnold’s chamber, and there, with 
a bursting heart, disclosed to her his dreadful position, 
and that they must part, perhaps for ever. Struck 


with horror at the painful intelligence, this foad and 
devoted wife swooned, and fell senseless at his feet.— 
In this state he left her, hurried down stairs, and mount- 
ing his horse, rode with all possible speed, to the river. 
In mn Arnold did not keep the main road, but 


passed 


the woods, which Lieutenant Arden pointed out, me 
which is now called * Arnold's Path.’ Near the foot 

of the mountain, where the path approaches the main 

road, a weeping willow, planted there no doubt by 

some patriot hand, stands, in marked contrast with 

the forest trees which encircle and surround it, to} 
point out to the inquiring tourist the very pathway ot | 
the traitor. 

In our interesting visit, we were accompanied by the 

superintendent, Major Delafield, and in the barges 
kindly ordered for our accommodation, we were rowed 

to ‘Beverly Dock ,and landed at | he spot where Arnold 
took boat to aid his escape. He was rowed to the 
* Valture,’ and using a white handkerchief, created the 
impression that it was flag-boat: it was therefore suf- 
fered to pass. He made himself known to Captain 
Sutherland, of the Vulture, and then calling on board 
the leader of the boatmen who had rowed him off, in- 
formed him that he and his crew were all prisoners of 
war. This disgracefu; and most unmanly appendix to 
his treason, was considered so contemptible, by the 
captain, that he permitted the man to go on shore, on 
his parol of honor, to procure clothes for himself and 
comrades. ‘'his he did, and returned the same day. 
When they arrived in New York, Sir Henry Clinton, 
holding in just contempt such a wanton act of mean- 
ness, set them all at liberty. 

When General Washington reac!.ed ‘ Beverly,’ and 
was informed that Arvold had departed for West Point, 
he crossed directly over, expecting to find him. Sur- 

prised to learn that he had not been there, after exam- 

ining the works he returned. General Hamilton had 

remained at ‘ Beverly,’ and as Washington aad his 
suite were walking up the mountain road, from * Bev- 

erly Dock,’ they met General Hamilton, wi h anxious 
face and hurried step, coming toward them. A brief 
and suppressed conversation took place between Wash- 

ington and himself, and they passed on rapidly to the 

house, where the papers that Washington’s change of 
route bad prevented his receiving, had been delivered 

that morning ; and being represented to Hamilton as 

of great and pressing importance, were by him opened 

and the dreadful seeret disclosed. Instant measures 

were adopted to intercept Arnold, and prevent his es- 

cape, but in vaia, General Washington then com- 

municated the facts to La Fayette and Knox, and said 

to the former, ‘more in sorrow than in aager,’ Whom 

con we trust now? He also went up to see Mrs. Arn- 
old: but even Washington could carry to her no con- 

solation. Her grief was almost frenzied; and in its 

wildest moods, she spoke of General Washington as 

the murderer of her child. It seemed that she had 
not the remotest idea of her husband's treason; and 

she had even schooled her heart to fee] more for the 
the cause of America, from her regard for those who 
professed to love ‘t. Her husband's glory was her 

dream of bliss—the riqaiem chant for her infant's repose; 
and she was found, alas! as many a confiding heart has 

oft been found, 


‘To cling ‘ike ivy round a worthless thing’ 


Arnold wrote to General Washinton, declaring the 
innocence of Andre; thathe came on shore under his 
protection, and was not answerable for any wrong of 
Arnold's, and soliciting also protection aud kindness 
for his wife, who, he remarked, ‘was as good and 
innocent as an angel, and incapable of doing wrong.’ 

Washington took active measures to guard against 
the treason. Not knowing how far the poison had 
spread, or who of all those about him had been affect- 
ed by it, he was compelled to a course, which, while 
it did not distrust any one in particular of his brave 
compatriots in arms, yet extended over all the tireless 
vigilance of an eye sleepless in its country’s service. 
Ancre was sent under a strong guard to Head-Quar- 
ters at ‘Beverly,’ where be arrived in the custody of 
Major Tallmadge, on the morning of the 26th. Wash- 
ington made many inquiries of Major Tallmadge, but 
declined to have the prisoner brought into his pres- 
ence, and never did see him while in the hands of the 
Americans. Andre was next taken to West Point, 
where he remained until the morning of the 28th, 
when he was removed down the river in a barge, to 
Stony Poiat, and thence, under an escort of cavalry, 
to ‘Tappan.’ Some doubt has existed whether Aa- 
dre was ever at West Point; but it is on record, on 
the authority of Colonel Tallmadge, who personally 








the mountain, pursuing a by-path thro’ 





attended Andre, from the moment of his arrest to tha: 
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of his execution, that he was carried to West Point 
but net imprisoned there. 

In parsing down the river, he conversed freely witli 
Major Tallinadge, pointed out a piece of table-lancd 
on the western shore, where he was to have landed, 
and pointing to old Fort Putnam, which still stands in 
lofty grandeur, almostundecayed by time, the constant 
resort of the pilgrim patriot, he detailed the projected 
course of the British up the mountain to its attack ; 
and I learn that so well had the preparations been con- 
ducted, that the scaling-ladders with which the walls 
were to be passed, were found afterward, concealed. 
ready for service, and some of which wese preserved 
until within a few years, by an aged patriot, as_ relics 
of that remote period ; and even now may be seen the 
drill-house at West Point, a portion of the hugh chain 
that was stretched across the Hudson, just below West 
Point, to obstruct the British shipping, and severat 
links of which Arnold had caused to be cut, that the 
enemy could break it with greater facility. On thei: 
way to Tappan, Maj. Andre was very anxious to know 
what would be the result of bis capture; and when 
Major Tallmadge could no longer evade a direct re- 
ply, however painful to his feelings, he told this short 
and simple story: ‘1 had a much-loved elass mate in 
Yale college, by the name of Nathan Hale, who en 
tered the army in 1775. Immediately afier the hattle 
of Long Island, General Washington wanted inforn- 
ation of the strength, position, and probable movements 
ofthe enemy. Captain Hale tendered his services, 
went over to Brooklyn, was taken just as he was pass- 
ing the out posts of the British on his retarn..— 
Turnirg to Andre, Major Tallmad: e said, «i h emplia- 
sis. ‘Do you know the sequal of that story ! 

* Yes,’ said Andre; ‘ he was hung asa spy; but 
surely you do not consider his case and mine alike ? 

Major Tallmadge replied: * Yes, precisely similur, 
and similar will be your fate!’ From that momen, 
the dejection of his spirits was striking and painful. 

On the 29th of September, General Washington, 
summoned a board of officers, consisting of six maiors 
general and eight brigadiers. They wer+d rected to 
examine the case of Major Andre, and to report the 
facts, with their opinion of the nature of the transac- 
tion, and its punishment. When the prisoners was 
br ought before them, the president inforined him that 
he was at perfect liberty to withhold an answer ‘« 
any questions putto him. Declining to avi himseti 
of any legal or technical rights, he proceeded tu give 
a brief narrative of all that had occureg, between his 
landing from the Vulture and his capture: and stated 
expressly that he did not come on shore under the pro- 
tection of a flag of truce. His deportment was manly, 
dignified, and delicate; and while he sought no dis- 
guise or concealment of the part he had played in this 
transaction, he was scrupously careful not to disclose 
the nimes or acts of others. After full consideration. 
the Board of Officers reported the facts in detail, aad 
their opinion that Major Andre ought to be considered 
aspy, and that, according to the laws and usage of 
nations, he should suffer death. Tie voice of human- 
ity pleaded loudly for mercy to Major Andre, but the 
stern realities of the scene which might have been pre- 
sented, had his agency been successful, forbade all 
hope. Inexorable justice, and the ster decrees of the 
law, alike required an example, which should not on- 
ly prove a warning to all traitors in time to come, but 
convince the American people that their cause was in 
the hands of men who knew their rights, and know -- 
ing dared maintain them.’ Appeals the most power 
ful were made, and no human effort left untried, to in- 
duce Washington to save Andre, but in vain. His 
heart was full of the milk of human kindness; his 
sympathies were all enlisted for the interesting prison- 
er, whsose life was in his hands; and it requi:ed the 
firmness of a Roman father, to withstand the prompt- 
ings of hisown generous nature, But he never shrunk 
from the rigid performance of a public duty, or per- 
mitted his heart to dictate what honor and patriotism 
alike forbade. 

One plan however, suggested itself to Washing’on, 
by which, if successful, the life of Andre might be 
spared; and that was, to exchange Andre for Arnolds 
It was a forlorn hope; but the bare attempt proves t! e 
nobility of the heart that would make the sugges- 
tion. Washington knew that an open proposal of th's 
kind to the Briuish commander would be likely, from 
its very publicity, to be rejected, and he therefore 
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lopted an expedient. He despatched Captain Aaron|and pathetic appeals of merey could neither change 
eden, of New Jersey, who was at that time, with|the mode, nor win from death respite, reprieve, or fur- 
Washington, ardently engaged ia the cause of his|lough. ‘The time for execution was fixed for the sec- 
country, withthe proceedings of the Court of Ingniry, | ond of October, at twelve o’clock. Even within astep 
to Sir ilenry Clinton: and he was directed to remain|/of the grave, the elegant accomplishments of this in- 
it Jersey City all nightafier delivering his despaiches, teresting man contributed to throw a light veil over 
ind in the course of the evening, which he would spend ‘the brief future. and enabled him to leave a sketch, 
with the British officers, to speak of the arrest of An-! which at this day possesses great interest. In the 
dre, en! to suggest the certainty of his death, unless |‘ Trambull Gallery,’ at Yale college, is a pen-and-ink 
he could be exchanged for Arnold. After supper, he; drawing, taken by kim on the morning of his execu 
aceordingly introdaced this subject of painful interest,| Gov. [tis his own likeness, seated ata table in his 
and found ready listeners. Whea he spoke of the, guard -room; and was presented to Mr. Tomlinson, 
exc'iange, one of the office s eaze ly inquired if he |officer of the guard. 
had authority for that remark: * No,’ sail CaptainOg-|  Vhe fatal day at lenght arrived. 
den, ‘not directly from General Washington; bat [| his breakfost, which had been sent every day during 
think if the proposal is made, he would agree to it.— {hs confinement from Washington's own table; and 
The officer who made the inquiry was seen shortly to ater having shaved and dressed, he placed his hat on 
leave the room; crossing the river to New York, he jile table, and said cheerfully to the offiger of the 
went directly to Sir Henry Clintoa, aw! détaited the/gu id, he was ready atany moment. The concourse 
remarks of Captain Orden. ‘The next morning. the|of people was immense. Nearly all the general and 
sune officer observed, ina careless manner, to Captain | field officers, except Washington and his staff were 
Orden, as he was about to deyart, thatthe exchange |present. Major Andre walked from the stone house, 
which he had spoken of could vot be made: ‘it would |where he bad been confined, between two subaltern 
he sucha violation of hoaor and military principle, | officers, arm in arm. Until his near approach to the 
that he knew Sir Henry Clinton would not listen to} gallows, le had believed that his request to be shot 
idea for a 7 Mailing in this, General; would have been granted ; and the dreadful disappoint- 
Vashinuton determined on stil another plaa to save | ment caused a momentary shudder. He stepped into 
the life of Andre. [le sent for Major Lee, and saidte|the wagon beneath the gallows, and took from his 
him: ; , pocket two white handkerchiefs: with one his arms 
‘[ have sent for you, in the expectation that you; Were loosely pinioned, and with the other, after re- 
in your corps, who is willing to onder- | moving bis hat and stock, he bandaged his eyes, with 
and hazardous project, Whoever perfect composure. He then slipped the noose over 
comes forward, will confer a great oblizetion upon me | his head,and adjusted i to his neck,without any assis- 
personally, and in behalf of the United States [ will'tance. Colonel Scammell now informeed him that 





moment.’ 


t 
the 


‘ 


gave some one 


* ' | be . 
tahe a delicate 


reward him amply. No time is to be lost: be must| fe Lad an opportunity to speak, if he desired it. He 
proceed, if possill», to-night. J intend to seize Arnold | raised the bandage from his eyes, and said: +1 pray 


and save Andre, you to bear me witnessthat [ineet my fate like a brave 
Major Lee selected a main hy the name of Champe.| maa.’ In aaother instant, his spirit had passed to the 
i Virginian, of tried courage, and inflexible persever- | God who guve it. 
ince. He was sent for, and the plan proposed. He} Such was the melancholy fate of a man, whose rare 
was to desert, and eseape to New York; to appear: |acconplishiments had procured for him the friendship 
friendly with the enemy; to watch Arnold. and upou | and contidence of all to who.a he was known. In ten 
ome fit opportunity, with the assistance of some one |short days, bis fairest hopes had been blighted, and 
whom he could trust, to seize hin, and conluct him)! fis brightest visions dispersed. But it was his siugu- 
to an appointed place on the river, whore boats should | lav fortune to die not more beloved by his friends, than 
he in readiness to bear them away. Champe agreed |lamented by his enemies, whose cause he had sought 
to undertake the misson, and departed. Soon afier ito ruin, and by whose hands his life was justly taken. 
he arrived in New Yerk, he was sent to Sir Henry | here are few Americans who can look back upon the 
Clinton, who treated him kindly, questioned him very | fate of Andre without deep regret. His name is em- 
closely, gave him a couple ef guineas, and recommen. | balmed in every generous heart; and while we con- 
ded hin to Arnold, who was anxious to procure Ame-|‘leina his great error, and approve the sentence of 
He enlisted in Arnold's legion, and | als judges, we can truly grieve that a life of so much 
had daily opportunities of watching the General. He | promise was destined to such an ignominious doom, 
discovered that it was his custom to return homeabout}| ‘Uhe remains of Major Andre, which had been in- 
twelve o'clock every night, and to walk in his gasden | terred within a few feet of the place of execution, were 
b-fore retiveing. TLis hour was fixed upon:s the peri-|*emoved in 1821, under the direction of Mr. Buch- 
od when Champe was to seize him. [le chen wrote} @van, the Lritish Consul at New York, and sent to 
to Major Lee, fixing the third day after for a party of England. They were deposited in Westminister Ab- 
dragoons to meet him at Hoboken, where he hoped|ey, where a monument, erected by order of the 
to place Arnold in the'r hands. Every thing was pre-|King, marks the last resting plaee of Major John An- 
paved by Champe and lus associates for the arrest; but | dre. 
this second attempt was doomed to fail. On the day 
preceding the night fixed for the execution of the p'a 
Aracld had remoted his quarters to another part of 
the city, to superinted the embarkation of troops, und | 
the American legion was ali placed on board one ot 
the transport ships. And thas it happened that Johu| Arnold received a commission as_ lieut-colonel in 
(hampe, insiead of having the glory of delivering Arn-| the British army, and continued actively engaged du- 
old to the Americans, was safely deposited on beare ying the war against his country. After its term.nation 
one of the transports, and carried to Virginia. Thus| ie wis buisly employed in commercial pursuits in the 
ended the second attempt of General Washington to! West Indies, and at last removed to England. Bat 
save the unfortunate Andre. ‘The proceedings of the |tiere, as here, he was shanued and despised by all 
Court of Inquiry were laid before a board of officers, honorable men; an! after enduring the pangs of a 
by Sir Henry Clinton, and a deputation of three per-| cuiity heart, the mark of scorn, even in the very laud 
sons appointed to wait on General Washington. and }to which he had fled, the poor miserable outcast sunk 
renew the efforts to save the life of Andre, ‘lhe ne-| 9 the grave, closing a life of guilt and shame, * unwept 
gotiation was conducted Ly General Roberston for the wubonored yand unsung,’ having secured an infamy of 
British, aud by General Greene, for the Americans; |fame, which time can never efface. When all things 
but it produced no change inthe opinion and deter-| else shall be forgotten, then, and not till then, will Ar- 
mination of General Washington. nold and Treason cease to be regarded as synonymous 
When the sentence of death was communicated to! terms: 
Major Andre, he manifested no surprise or concern, | 
having evidently been prepared for the result. His 
only desire se :mned to be, that he might die the death | 
of a soldier, and not be hung as a felon. This wish 
was repeated in a most impressive letter to General 
Washington, but it could not be. ‘The rules of grim- 
visaged War pointed out the gibbet, and the gentle 'augh at him !, 


rican recruits. 


*Wuen cold in the grave lies the friend thou hast loved, 
Be his faults and his follies forgot by thee, then ; 
Or if from th sir slumber the veil be removed, 


Weep our them in silence, end close it again.’ 





O’er his grave shall the raven wing flap, 
He. the false hearted ! 
eave cae 


R. P, T. 
eae SS == Sas 
Bashful.—There is a man down east, who says he 








Andre partook of 


dares not be honest now a days, for fear they, would|ed 


THE GATHERER. 


THEATRICAL ANECDOTE. 


In Paris the theatre is called Paradise. Theduch- 
ess of Orleans took a fancy to go to the play one night 
with only a fille de chambre, and to sit there.. Ayoung 
officer who sat next to her was very free in his addres- 
ses: aad when the play was over concluded by offer- 
ing her a supper, which she seemingly accepted. He 
accompanied her down stairs, but was confounded 
when he saw her attendants and equipage, and heard 
her name. Recovering, however, his presence of mind 
he handed her into the carriage, bowed in sience, and 
was retiring, when she called out, ‘where is the sup- 
per you promised?’ He bowed and replied, ‘In par- 
adise we are equals: but I am not insensible of the 
respect which [ owe you, madam on earth.’ This 
prompt and proper reply obtained for hima place in 
the duchess’s carriage, and a seat at her table, 


--s DUELING. 


Macklin once undertook in a lecture, at his school 
oratory, to show the cause of dueling in Ireland; aad 
why it was much more the practice of that nation than 
any other. In order to do this in his own way, he be- 
gan with the earliest part of the Irish history, as it re- 
specied the customs, the education, and the animal 
spirits of the inhabitants; and after getting as far as 
the reign of quéen Elizabeth, he was again proceeding 
when Foote, who was present, spoke to order. ** Well 
sir; what have youn to say on the subject?” Only 
to crave a little attention, sir, (says Foote with much 
seeming modesty) when I think [ can settle this point 
in a few wards.” “Well, go on.” ~ Why,then, 
sir,”’ says Foote, “to begin, what o’clock is it?” O'- 
clock! says Macklin, * what has the clock to do with 
a dissertation on dueting !” ** Pray sir,” says Foote, 
“be pleased to answer my question.” Macklin, on 
this pulled out his watch, and reported the hour to be 
half past ten. ‘ Very well,” says Foote, * about this 
time of the night, every gentleman in Trelaad, that 
caa possibly afford it, is in his third bottle of clare*,, 
consequently is ina fair way of getting drunk; , o 
drunkeness proceeds quarreling, and from quarrelling, 
duelling ; and so there’san end of the chapter.” The 
company seemed fully satisfied with this abridgement ; 
and Macklin shut up his lecture for that evening iu 
great dudgeon, 


HENRY IV. OF FRANCE. 


The mayor of a town iu Burgundy, hearing that: 
this prince was to pass that way, and thiaking himself 
to be a great orator, determined to display his abilitics 
on this occasion. When the prince approached, the 
burghers were put under arms, whilst the mayor at 
the head of the corporation pulling outa long piece of, 
parchment began to harrangueas follows: * Of alltle 
towns that have the honor of being within the compa: 
of your most serene highness’ government, the very 
least would be overjoyed to make you sensible, th.t 
none has so great a zeal for your service, or affectii n 
for your person, as ours. We very well know, that 
te certain way of pleasing the greatest warrior of the 
present age, is to receive him with the thunderings of 
numerous artillery; but for us alas! it is impossible 
to fire one cannon, for eighteen reasons. ‘The first is, 
that there never was aay such thing asa cannon iu 
this place. since it was built. The second——” ** hold, 
hold,” said the king: ‘@ am so well satisfied with 
your first reason, that I shall exeuse all the rest.” 























THE ROSE. 


*I see all the flowers around me fade and die, ard 
vet men call me alone the fading, the early perishing 
rose! Ungrateful man! Dod not make my span 
of life delicious enough to you? Yes, and even after 
death I build myself a monument in the sweet odors 
of perfumes and unguents, full of strength and refresh- 
ment; and yet I hear you sing and say, alas! the fa- 
diag, the early perishing rose!’ 

Thus mourned the queen of flowers on her throne, 
perhaps already in the first sense of her waning beau- 
ty. A maiden, standing by, heard her, and answer- 


‘Be not displeased with us, sweet littleone!. Ca‘y_ 
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pot that uothankfulness which is, in truth,greater love, 
the promptings of tender affection. We see all the 
Aowers around us die, and esteem it the fate of flow- 
ers; but thee, their queen, thee only do we wish and 
deem worthy to be immiortal. - Since we too, are de- 
ceived in our hopes, pardon us the sorrow which mourns 
ourselves in thee. All the beauty, youth, and joy of 
our life we liken’to thee;and when their blossoms fade 
like thine, then. too, we sing and say, alas! the fading, 
the early perishing rese!’ 





AMERICAN MASONIC Rt 





are of gigantic dimensions. Some of them are over 
three thousand feet in circumference, and over one 
haudred and fifty feetin height, and have required time 
and a deal of labor in their erection. One of them was 
opened io Truxillo, and silver and gold taken trom it 
amounting to over $2,000,000, A company of mer- 
chants have been organized, and are about opening 
several others in search of more hidden treasures. 





Henry IV. of France asked the Jesuit Cotton, 
“ Would you discover to me the confession of a man 





WHAT IS BEAUTY? 


How various, and even opposite, are the notions 
which the natives of differeat countries entertain of 
personal beauty. Yet there can be no doubt that the 
‘expression of the soft emotions of benevolence, pity 
and love, as shown in the female face, is pleasing to 
all the world. The different opinions of beauty en- 
tertained in various countries, relate to color and to 
form ; and these opinions arise from natiqnal customs, 
or certain prejudices widely extended, which alter the 
natural taste. In China, the chief beauty of woman 
is thought to consist in the smallness of their feet; as 
soon as girls are burn, the nurses confine their feet 
with the tightest ligatures to prevent their growth.— 
The women of Arabia color their eye-brows with a 
black powder, and draw a black line under their eyes, 
to make them appear more prominent and expressive. 
In the time of the old court, the faces of the Parisian 
Jadies were spotted with patches and plastered with 
rouge. Lord Chesterfield, when at Paris, was asked 
by Voltaire, if be did not think some French ladies 
then in company, whose cheeks were fashionably tint- 
ed, very beautiful. “ Excuse me,” said Lord Chester- 


- field, from giving an opinion—for | am no judge of 


paintns ." A well-looking Englishman, as he was 
travelling among the Alps, attracted much notice ; but 
the natives thought his person deficient in one import- 
ant point, which they flattered themselves was a local 
beauty. ‘* Haw completely handsome” they said, ‘this 
Englishman would be, jf he had like us, a swelling un- 
der his throat!" 





Breaking the law for fun.—They have in Baltimore, 
98 im this city. a law against smoking segara or pipes in 
the streets, and a very wise and provident law it it is. A 
young sprig of dandyism in the former city the ‘other 
day undertook to set the law at defiance, or to use his 
own expression, he “ wished to break the law for the 
fun of seeing how he felt in doing it.” He got his fun 


iu the shape of a fine of $20 and costs, and went away 


with an evident determination not to enjoy any more 
such fun. 





The Farrier and the Physician.—Dr. Moncey was 
once in company with another physician and an emi- 
nent farrier. The physician stated, that among the 
difficulties of his profession was that of discovering 
the maladies of children, as they could not explain the 
symptoms of their digorders. * Well,’ said the farrier, 
* your difficulties are ngt greater than mine, for im 
patients, the horses,are equally unable to explain 
their complaints.’ ‘Ah!’ replied the physician, ‘my 
brother doctor must conquer me, ag he has broyght 
his cavalry against my infantry.’ 





Tears oy Tux Hero of AusteRiitz.—Who for- 
gets the anecdote of Napoleup, and the village bells 
of Brientz? He was riding tate one day over a battle- 
field, gazing stern and unmoved oun the dying and the 
déad that strewed the ground by thousands about him. 
when suddenly ** those evening bells” struck up a mer- 
ry peal. The Emperor paused to listen; his heart 
was softened ; memory was busy with the past ; he wag 
no donger the conquerer of Austerlitz, but the inno- 
cent, happy school-boy at Brientz ; and d'smounting 
from his horse, he seated himself on the stump of an 
old tree, and to the astonishment of Rapp, who relates 
the circumstance, burst into tears.—The rock was 
smitten, and the living waters gushed from it. 








Tomss oy Inpian Kives.—In Lambyaque, Peru, 
are to be seen the stupendous graves of the Indian 
Kings, which must have died in the time of Incas. 
‘These stupendous mounds of earth are just upon the 
outside of the city, and are built of sundried brick, and 


who told you he was determined to assassinate me ?” 
* No, [ could not,” said Cotton, * neither in honor 
nor conscience ; but I would prevent his malice, by 
placing myself between him and you.” 


An old gentleman was asked, why. he did not mar- 
ry. He answered, T should not like an old woman.— 
Why not marry a young ene, then, as you have prop- 
| ] * “— Id b me! E d . 
erty! He replied, if | should not be pleased with an 
old woman, how can | expect that a young one will 
be attached to me? 





Battle of Agincourt.—A gentleman long famous for 
the aptitude of his puns, observing a violent fracas in 
the front area of a gin shop, facetioasly termed it, 
* The battle of A-gin-Court.” 


A singer once complained to Sheridan that himself 
and his brother had been ordered to take ass’ milk, but 
that on account of its expensiveness, he hardly knew 
what they should do. ‘ Do,” cried Sheridan, * why 
suck one another, to be sure.” 





Judge Toler, afterwards Lord Norbury, whose se- 
verity was at one time proverbial, was at a public din- 
ner with Curran, and observed to him as he was carv- 
jing a piece of corned beef, that if it was hung beef he 
|would try a bit of it. If you try it, my Lord, replied 
Curran, it will certainly be hung. 





A person once hearing a Lady sing who had a dis- 

jagreeable breath, was asked how he liked it. * The 

\voice is very good,” said he, * but the air is intolera- 
le.” 








Temperance man.—A son of the Emerald Isle who 
arrived in New York the other day, was asked by an 
acquaintance to take a glass of grog, and declined, 
giving asa reason for his refusal that he had joined the 
temperance society in Cork, before leaving lreland.— 
His friend repligd that that yas no consequence, as a 
pledge given in Ireland was npt binding here. To this 
piece of left haaded morality, Pat indignantly retorted 
—‘t Do you suppose whin I brought me body to Ame- 
rica, I'd be afthyr laving me sowl in Ireland?” 





A circumstance of rather a novel nature occurred 
iyesterday in the Court House at the closing of the 
|Criminal term. A native of the Emerald Isle, named 
Henry Smith, stepped forward in front of the bench, 
and stated to the Judges that he was an bail for Arson, 
for which crime he wished to be tried without delay, 
|so that he might know whether he was to be hanged, 
‘transported or discharged; adding, with much noncha- 
lance, in an under tone, that it was quite immaterial to 
him which was to be his fate. His securities were re- 
leased, and he was bound over in his own recognizar- 
zes to appear at the Court of Oyer and Texrminer.— 
Montreal Herald. 








An American Matron.—A \ady of Matha's Vine- 
yard, 88 years of age, who was the wife of an officer 
in the revolutionary army, has made with her own 
hands, twenty large and beautiful pin cushions, which 
have been received at the affice of deposit in New 
Bedford for articles for the Bunker Hill Fare. 











. 

Rail Road to Canandiagua.—This morning at 4 
o’clock, the first regular train of passenger cars started 
from this city for Canandaigua. This isa new epoch 
in the history of cur city and her eastern neighbors.— 
The few miles between Batavia and Buflalo, are all that 
remain to complete the most rapid communication be- 
tween Lake Erie and the ,Atlantic cities. —Roch. Dem. 
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(= An absence of nearly a week, must plead as 
an apology for any neglect in our paper of this week. 





Forriex.—The British Queen arrived at New York, 
on Thursday last; and brings interesting intelligence. 
An extraordinary express was received from Paris at 
London, on the Ist instant, announcing that Mehe- 
met Ali, had positively refused to comply with the 
quadruple trey, and had determined to resist its exe- 
cution force by force. Animated preparations for war 
are going on throughout Europe, Asia and Africa.— 
The English and French Journals are filled with long 
articles on the Eastern question, and the probability 
of war—the former show the rashness and folly of 
France in attempting to oppose the Four Powers—- 
and the latter, the readiness and Power of France to 
meet whatever nation attacks her. Louis Philippe, 
and his family, have had a very narrow escape from 
shipwreck. In threading the channel, the vessel was 
driven by the violence of the winds and waves on the 
new jetty, where she grounded ina situation of im- 
minent peril to alloa board. Assoon as it was pos- 
sible to effect a debarkation, the king ordered every 
person to be landed, and was himself the last person 
who left the ship. There has been a tremendous storm 
at Liverpool, which has been attended with consider- 
able damage. Several destructive fires have occurred 
in London, which has been attended with loss of life, 
and the destruction of upwards of one hundred thous- 
and pounds. The Chinese coatinue busily engaged 
in making preperations for receiving the English ex-. 


‘| pedition. 


Full details are given in the London papers of the 
absurd attempt by Louis Napoleon—which, by the 
way, may be looked upon as extinguishing forever 
what little chance he may have had of ultimately suc- 
ceeding in his designs ypon France. The laugh is 
now turned against him, and Frenchmen will never 
risk their lives for one who has made himself ridicu- 
lous. 


New Seat or Government in U. C.—It is stated 
in the Kingston Chronicle that Kingtoa is decided up- 
on as the seat of Government for Canada, The senior 
military officer at Toronto, has positive orders to re- 
move his head quarters to Kingston with the greatest 
despatch. Ft is also said that the heads of the civi 
departments are soon to follow to the same place. 


The Oswego Herald says, that the reports which 
have been flying through the country, of the blowing 
up of an acqueduct oa the Welland canal, is without 
foundation. No such occurrence has taken place, and 
vessel are continually passing the canal. So that Lett 
has one less crime to answer for. 





Loox out.—Bills purporting to have been issued 
by the Farmer's Bank at Amsterdam, are ia cireula- 
tion atthe West. The backs are red and of the de. 
nomination of one and two. 








Pomprit.—It appears from the foreign papers that 
the work of exhuming or uncovering this ‘ city, of the 
dead,’ is still going oa, and that a number of temples, 
statues aod paintings have been found more perfect 





than any which had before been discovered. 
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Disrressinag Casvatty.—We copy the follow-; 


ing heart-rending account from the Lluntington, Pa., 
Journal: 


On Monday of last week, while moving a small build- 
ing formerly ‘occupied as an office by J.G. Miles, Msq. 
Samnel Read. aged fifteen, son of Thomas Read, esq. 
of ourtown, unfortunately became entangled, and fell 
beneath the axle, (on which the building was placed,) 
when the building was moving, Owing to the great 
noise consequent upen all such occasions, it was im- 
possible to succeed in stopping the pulling ot the hor- 
ses and the men, until he had been drawn a di tance 
of at least twenty-five feet. The axie not being more 
than four or five inches from the ground, no part of 
the lad got under except his legs, one of which was al- 
most torn off at the knee; at least the flesh was literal- 
ly stripped from the bone. Immediate surgical attend. 
ance was procured. but the shaft had sped, and insati 
ate Death clined as her victim the young and bappy 
jad. who but a few short hours before had beeu exult- 
sag in all the buoyancy of health. 

It was a shocking and an appalling sight to see him, 
without the least prospect of being able to assist him, 
crushed as it were alive into his grave ; and it spread a 
general glooin over our town. 

Business looking up.—Our exchanges from various 
sections of the country are beginning to tell the cheer- 
ful intelligence of business. The old, stale. and oft 
repeated song of * hard times,” is giving way to the 
more agreeable information of better things. In Bos- 
ton, New York and Philadelphia, there has, even with- 
iu the Jast week, been a decided improvement in busi- 
ness.” Our own ciiy has also experienced a very con- 
siderable change. Merchants from the South and 
West are making their appearance for the purpose of 
purchasing their fall stock of goods. Clerks who have 
been idle for some time are getting situations—from 
morning till night there is a busy stir, iadicating a de- 
cided advance in commerce. Money is not quite so 
tight. The truth is, we are begianing to cheer up, 
and may in a few weeks hence, anticipate a comforta- 
ble trade. —Bal. Clipper. 

Firer.—A fire broke owt yesterday, says the Balti- 
more American, in the extensive livery stables of Mr. J 
Fizpatrick. The whole building was destroyed, but 
the horses, of which there were a number, were saved 
Loss $4500. Insurané+ $2000. The flames extend- 
eded to the adjoining premises, occupied by Messrs. 
Daley as a chair factory ; the chair ware rooms of A. 
P. Smith 5 the tinware factory of R. Collier ; and Mr. 
Kennedy’s Baltimore Tavern ; a!l of which are more or 
less injured. The fr» was, no doubt, the work of an 
incendiary. ; ie 

A Negro Revolt in Lousiana.— \t is stated in the 
New Orleans Picayune that so.ne hundred peaceful 
slaves, having been wrought upon by some abolition 
incendiaries, broke out in a furious revolt, on the 25th 
ult,, in the Parish of Lafayette, but the poor misguid 
ed backs were soon taught their error, and forty of 
them were placed in conflnement, while twenty sen- 
tenced to be hung vpon the 27th. Four white aboli 
tion rascals were detected, acting as leaders in cor- 
junction with one yellow fellow, who is notorious for 
heing a gre t scoun Irel. 


Heavy Robbery.—A package of twenty thousand 
dollars of the Union bank of Louisiana, entrusted by 
Mr. Dumatrait, cashier of the brane at St, Martins- 
ville, to the captain of the Arabian, to be delivered to 
the branch at Palquemine, was stolea in some manner 
from the boat duriag her passage between the twe 
places. How the villain or villains accomplished their 
scheme, remains a mystery, as nothing has yet trans- 
pired to develope the rascality ; but prompt measures 
fre already taken, and confident hopes are entertained 
of securing the guilty and recovering the money.-[N. 
O. Picanyne. 


A GALLANT CLERGYMAN.—A Jady was rescued from 
drowning ia the Delaware at Trenton, on the 20th 
ult., by Mr. E. D. Smith, pastor of German Reform. 
ed Church. She fell from a floating log, while 
attempting to cross the water power ruceway, and 
Mc. Smith, being near by, plunged ia, and rescued her. 








DarapruL trunperstorm.—On Friday evening 
the 7thinstant, an awful destruction of life was produ- 
ced by a thunderstorm which passed near Com*ahee in 
South Carolina. Lathe moment of alarm, twenty ne- 
vroes belonging to the Hon. Henry Middleton, repair- 
ed to a house as a place of refuge and were struck down 
by a vivid flash of lightning, of whom four escaped en- 
tirely unhurt, five were stunned, two were severely 
shocked, and horrible to relate, nine were killed onthe 
spot.—Taleigh Regis er, 


Accipent.—Mr. Wm. Hanna, a merchant of Phil- 
adelphia, while gunning in Jersey on Friday afternoon, 
had one of his hands shattered by the bursting of his 
gun —[ Phil. Gazelle. 


Unfortunate Accident.—A youug man named Ban- 
ister, a fireman on one of the locomotives of the Bos- 
ton and Worcester tail road, on Friday afternoon, dur- 
ing the movement of the engine from the engine house 
at Worcester, unfortunately fell upon the track, and} 
a wheel of the tender passed over his ancle. It was so 
severely injured that amputation was necessary. lis 
brother, who was employed on one of the engines of 
the Norwich rail road, was severely injured on the) 
same day and both were carried to the house of anoth- | 
er brother in Worcester. The wound of the latter 
is believed not to be dabgerous.—Bostun Daily Adver- 
liser. 


QF" A black boy of 14, named John Williams, acci- 
dentally killed himself at Gettysburg, Pa., a few days 
since. He had been gunning, and it supposed, from 
the circumstances, was sitting on the fence loading his 
gun, when it was discharged, and the rarhrod entered 
aear the eye. and passed through the head, protruding 
from the back of the head about an inch aud a half, 
producing, no doubt, instant death. [a this situation 
he was found. It was impossible to extricate the ram- 
rod, and it was cut off upon each side. 

Literary Festival. —The annual commencement of 
Brown University, was celebrated at Providence, on 
Wednesday Jirst,and the exerc'ses appear to have given 
general satisfaction. ‘)'bis institution has been built up 
and supported by private liberality, the legislature of 
the State never having public spirit enough to bestow 
any grant upon it. No honorary dégrees were con- 
ferred. President Wayland, probably, thinking they 
had been heretoforedistributed in too plentiful a tnan- 
ner. 


Do not kill your Bees. —The common puff ball, or 
fungus maximus, gathered ‘at this season of the year 
and dried so as to hold fire, has a stupifying effect, up- 
on bees, and renders them as harmless as brimstone 
does without the deadly effects of the fumes of the 
latter article. 





Poisoned by Cheese.—Nine boys, between the ages 
of eleven and fourteen, residing in the neighborhood 
of Seventh and Coates street, wei all taken very ill 
on Saturday afternoon from eating some cheese that 
they had ‘purchased, among other refreshments, to 
celebrate a little innocent frolic yotten up among 
themselves. Several of them came nighdying. Yes- 
terday they were all doing well.—Phil. Gaz. 





Married, 

In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Webb, Mr. Leonard 

L. Gale, of Westchester, to Miss Sarah L. Fravis, of 
this city. 

On Wednesday, by the Rev. E. A. Huntington, Mr. 
C. Frothingham, to Miss Catharine T. Van Steen- 
burgh, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Mayer, on the afternoon of the 
15th inst. Mr. Wm. Jones, to Miss Margaret Good- 
rich, all of this city, 


In Troy, on the 10th iast, by the Rev. John Cook-|. 


sou, Mr. Otis G. Clark, to Miss Amelia S. Bardweil, 
both of Troy. 

In Troy, on the 15 th ins) by the Rev. C. P. Clark, 
Mr. Isaac D. Ayers,printer, to Miss Susin’H., Young 
est daughter of the late Chester Packard, both of Troy. 


In New Scotland, Mr; Wm. E. Haswell, to Miss 
Hester Vandetzee. 





DIED. 


To this city,’ou the 12th inst. Mrs. Margaret, wife 
of John Marshall, baker, aged 37. 








CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
EACH MONTH. 





NAME. PLACE. TIME. 
Temple Eneampment, ) Albany wd +4" 
Temple R A, Chapter, | Albany 2d & 4th Tuesda 
Mount Vernon Lodge | Albany lst & 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Apol'o Lodge Troy Ist & 8d Tuesday. 
Apollo Chapter. Troy 2d & 4th Tuesday. 
Apollo t'ncampment, Troy 3d Monde y. 
Evening Star Lodge, West Troy Ist Wednesday. 
Phocnix Lodge, Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 


Olive Branch Bethany Ge"). 
G- nesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. 
Ohio Lodge, No 101, Wheeling, Va. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, = 
heeling #.ucampment of 
Yashiugton Council, « 


Ist Wednesday. 


Ist Monday. 

2d Thursday. 

2d Monday ev. 0 month. 
ist Saturday. 





Uriea Lodge, 47, Utica, last Thursday. 
Oneida Chapter, 57. “ Ist Thursday. 
Jtica Encampment,3 31 Tuesday. 


Mount Moriah, 
Louisville Encampment 


“ 
| Louisville, Kj. j Ist & 8d Saturday. p. f 
0 


4th Saturday. 





Council 8& R Masters do Quarterly. 

King Solomon's chapter do 2d Saturday, 
Memphis Chapter, | Mmph — 3d Monday. 
Memphis Ludge, Meinphi n | 2d Tuesday. 





AUTHORISED AGENTS. 


The following Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 
the American Masonic Register. ‘They are duly authorised to 
receive subscriptions and monies on its account, 


William Boardman, 33 Jones strect, New York City, 
Tallimage Fairchild, Cxsackie, 

Joel D. Smith, Castleton, 

James Teft, Goeymans. 

S. ©. Leggett, ‘Troy. 

S. D. Smith, Lans.ngburgh. 

Joseph Blackburn, Poug):keepsie, 

John S. Weed, West Greenfield. 
Ebenezcr Mix, Batavia. 

Blanchard Powers, Cowlsville, 

James Cavanagh, Watertown. 

James M’Kain, Lockport. 

GC. R. Vary, Borodino, 

Francis P. Milo, Kingston, U, C. " 
Leyis S. Deleplain, Wheeling, Va.. ¢ ' 
Thomas J Welby, Louisville, Kentucky, 
A. C. Sith, Mount Clemens, Michigan, 
J, 11. M’Mahon, Memphis, Tennessec, 
James A, Miller, Mobile, Alabama, ‘ ! 
G. L. Cope. jr. Savannah, 


HERIFF'S OFFICK—City and Covnty of Alva 
b2 20, 1840—ELECTION NOTICE.—A Solera! a avert 
held in the county of Albany, onthe 2nd, 3d, and 4th days of Novem 
her next, at which will be chosen the officers mentioned in the no« 
tice from the Sccretary of State, of which a copy is annexed. 
MICHAEL ARTCHER, SHERIFF. 
State of New York, 
Secretary's Office, August, 7, 1840, : 


To the Sheriff of the county of Albany. Sir: Notice is hereby 
given you, tha’ a; thenext General Election in this’ state, to be 
held on the Second, Third and Fourth days of November, (except 
inthe city and county of New York, in the city of Brooklyn, and 
in the town of Bushwick, in the county of Kings, where the elec- 
tin is to be held on W--dnesday, the fourth day of Nuvember next) 
the following officers are to be elected; 

A Governor awd a Lieutenant Governor, e 

Forty twe Electors of President and Vice President of the Uni- 
ted eye , Qi ail 

You wiil also take notice, that the term of service of Mi 
Sanford, a Senator for the Third district, to which the a 
Albany belongs, will expire on the last day of December next, 
and, that a Senator for the said district is to be chosén in bis place 
at the said next General election, ‘ 

You will also take notice that ene Representative inthe 27th 
Congress of the United States for the Tenth Congressional Disiriet 
consisting of the county of Albany, is to be chosen at the said Gen- 
era} election. 

At the same general election, the following officers are to Ve 
chosen in your county; 

Three members of Assembly, 

A sheriff of the county, in the place of Michael Artcher, whose 
term cnsene® a = day of December next. 

A county clerk, in the place of Henry B. w 
expires ou the last day = ‘cember week ern wate. tate 

And four coroners, in place of those now in 6ffice 
expire on the last day of December. ony Whéph toeme 

Yours respectfully, 
JOEN C. SPENCER, 
Secretary of State. 


_ N.B. You are to give notice of the election of the said officers 
in writing, toone of the Inspectors of each town and ward in your 
county, and annex thereto.a copy of this notice. You are alao 
'o cause a copy of the notice of elec.ion to be published in all the 
public new8papers printed in your coanty, ovce m each week, from 
the date of such notice cntil the election. Ifthere be no newspaper 
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POETRY. 


———————————— 


THE WATERFALL—A LAY. 
BY T. H. CUSHMAN. 


In a deep glen’s seclusion, refreshed and alone, 
I mused where the cataract’s wild waters stray ; 
The voice of the bird and the wind’s gentle tone, 
Like lovers unheeded, went sighing away. 








| 


As those waters came tumbling a-down the blue steep, 
And foamed like a courser along the rough path; 

I thought of the passions that headlong will leap 
Aad cover our hopes with the fury of wrath. 


But yet, as they sank in the clear pool below, 
A feeling of joy in my bosom arose ; [flow, | 

For I thought bow those passions will stay their rude 
When met by Affection’s sweet smile of repose. 


Oh then, as the rainbow appeared in the spray, [night. 
Like the brightness of stars mid the loneness of 
1 asked who willpfalter in Life's rugged way, 
While Love hath its rainbow of Peace and Delight! 


And oft in my wandering fancy again 
I live o’er that moment, so radiant with bliss ; 
For Mem'ry will picture each scene on my brain, 
And sigh for the joy of that love-lit abyss. 
Albany, July, 1839. | 








MASONIC ODE. 


Let Fancy rear her gorgeous pile, | 
‘Y'o please with art the tasteful eye, 

On shadows based—with ruthless hand | 
Time sweeps it off while hastening by ; 
By Wisdom planned, our temple rears 
lts arch above the lofty spheres! 


And Strength his massive pillar lends, 
The glorious fabric to sustain 

On which, in wildest rage and strife, 
The elements may pour in vain. 
Fixed on a rock it stands secure, 
And will eternally endure ! 


Beauty, with chaste and lovely hand, 
Adorns the work chus ably done, 
Completing with the richest grace 
‘The dwelling of the Hoty One :— 
Her meanest gem will far outvie 

‘The rarest pearl that wealth can buy ! 


| 
| 
Thus formed our Temple, let our hearts 
Be worthy of a place within, | 
Ranged round its altars, safe 
From the polluting touch of sin; | 
Bound by the tie of mutual love, 
find peace on earth, and bliss above! 

} 


FAME. 


High on the crimson car of fame | 
| saw the victor ride; 
He came from far through flood and flame, | 
In all the pomp of pride | 
And loud the war-trump pierced the skies— 
All hail! the conquerer comes! 
From every hill let shouts arise, 
And sound, ye doubllag drums. 


The crimson crown the conquerer wore, 
Waved o'er the conqueror’s head ; 
But his right arm wa: red with gore 
A hundred hearts had shed: 
A hundred hills in echoes rung, 
* O’er ocean’s sounding surge— 
A hundred harps awoke and sung 
Of Europe’s dreadful scourge. 





They sung the fame of him whose scroll 
A tide of tears had wet ; 

They sung the fame of him whose soul 
Had oft in murder met, 

And oft bad spread dark midnight o’er 
The weeping widow's mind, 

And wrote her griefs with human gore : 

Dread vampire of mankind, 


ee 


No so with him who wore the plume 
When fair Columbia bled ; 

The sun that set on Vernon’s toinb 
Smiled on the mighty dead ; 

The blood that dyed Columbia’s land; 

Was paid for liberty ; 

The great, the good, and glorious bond, 
The wastern world set free. 


The scroll of him who sleeps in earth 
Gave liberty a name: 

And virtue’s heroes then had birth, 
Aad virtuous valor fame. 

Gore gush'd from many a hundred veins 
Ono that immortal morn : 

Great God! ’twas then were rent the chains 
Of millions yet unborn. 


From the Boston Statcsman. 
* THE WHIP-POOR-WILL.” 


Above this still and sleeping world 
Of ours, the meditative Night 
Her starry pinions has unfurled, 

And in a wide and shadowed fight, 
T’rom her dark, jewelled throne on high, 
Has flung her star gems to the air ; 

And in the deep blue rolling sky, 
Spread out her glorious beauties there. 


The breeze has folded up its wing— 

The weary winds have gone to rest— 
And weepingly the willows fling 

Their tresses on the river’s breast. 
The songsters of the air had flown, 

To dream the hours of night away, 
And one far voice is heard alone 

To sing a requiem for the day. 


And list—‘tis from yon mountain's brow, 
The ever pensive wh!p-poor-will !— 
ler midnight song in music now 
Comes floating o’er the waters still: 
}iushed are the low tones of the flute, 
That erst in sweetness flowed along, 
And all the listening earth is mute, 
As swells that night-bird’s lonely song. 


Through all the glaring day, the bird 
Sits musing in the greenwood shades, 
And its clear voice is only heard 
When twilight in the aznre fades: 
‘Tis then beside the placid stream, 
That gently winds around a hill, 
I love to sit, and dream, 
And listen to the whip-poor-will. 
a * « ” 


How gladly light winged fancy flies, 
To revel in its youthful sky, 

And what dear recollections rise, 
As thus I muse on days gone by ; 

I may forget my childhood’s friends, 
I may forget native hill,_— 

But not while heaven above me lends, 
‘The music of the whip-poor-will. 


I hear it in the twilight hour, 
I hear it in my midnight dreams, 
And when I yield to memory’'s power, 
Anechoed :triin of music seems 
To float around my wandering brain, 
And links together scenes of joy, 
Which, in my musings, once again 
Make’s me a happy dreaming boy ! 


Addressed to a beautiful little girl of four years old, 
sitting inher baby house, surrounded with her play- 
things. 


BY A LADY. 


Little queen of infant treasure, 

Smiling on thy throne of pleasure, 
Happy in each fancied blessing, 

More than monarchs, worlds possessing. 
Culjing sweets fron every rose 

That in the fairy garden blows: 

Thy breast as yet untaught by sighs, 





To check the transports as they rise ; 
No dread thy little bosom fills, 
Of physical or moral ills. 
With pure delight thy eye surveys 
he splendid toys that round tbee blaze ; 
Nor could a richer joy be thine, 
Did ali Potosi yield her Mine. 
Thy tiny cup of silver, brings 
A sweeter draught than cups of Kings. 
The doll, for whom thy love prepares 
These emblems of maternal cares, 
For whom this little board is spread, 
For whom thou deck’st this little bed, 
Obedient to thy magice wand, 
Stull eats or sleeps at thy command; 
And though tou play’st the mother’s part, 
No mother’s pang corrodes thy heart. 
O, ever might thy future years 
Be thus exempt from hopes and fears! 
Thus with smooth current glide away, 
While b ans of joy, thus round thee play, 
But thou a blended lot must share, 
And with the blessing take the care. 
Then, lovely Betsy, hug thy toys, 
Unsullied source of infant joys ; 
And, while thou can’st, the pleasure keep, 
To lull thy waxen babe asleep. 

k. M, 


AFRAGMENT 
Eternity! Oh thou recording angel, 
That dost with thy uowasting pen, dipp’d deep 
In dies of heavea, write the long fates of men, 
And angels’ fates, thine own—Thou who hast oft 
Stamp'd with eternity’s broad seal, the doom 
Irrevocable— What is eternily? 

Thou first created spirit, eldest born 
Of Heavena— Nature's first son; that s; rang to life 
Some time in the far eternity— 

Thou most sagacious Seraph, thou hast cast 
Thy daring look farthest into thg future— 
Tell me, What know’'st thou of Iternity? 

Gabriel, of giant intellect ! and thou, 

| If indeed thou art a creature, Michael ! 

Bid thy far excursive fancy. fact 

‘l'o trace the untravell’d path of thought, and see 
If there be not, in some long distint stage 

Of the mind’s progress, a vast Idea 

That may embrace the whole Eternity ? 

Or, ifthou hast been tought to read what God 
Alone could write, the volume of toreknowledge— 
Say, if among the latter pages, that treat 
Ot high inventions, it be nut written, 

That some tall Seraph, by long stretch of thought 
And force of high wrought genius, shall disclose 
The way, now hid in mystery, by which 

To know Eternity, and estimate 

| This grand ingredient of heaven and hell. 
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Ce & COOK, Book-binders, 67 State, corner of James 
streets, (formerly Middle Lane,) Albany. BLANK Books of 
every description made to order, Paper of any size ruled to uny 
pattern, 

Particular attention pai! to the binding of musie books, law 
perwodicals, old bocks, newspapers, &c. &c. They would respect 
fully solicit a share of public patronage. 

By the recent improvements in the above establishment, the 
propri@tors are ready todo allkinds of BOOK BINDING 
in the most neat and substan ial manner, Persons having to bind 
for their hbraries, wili do well toj call at the above estahl shinent. 

C7” General satisfaction warranted, Prices to conform to the 
times, Albany, 1840. 


THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published every Saturday, by L,G.e HOP FMAN, 
Corner of Market and Division Sts, Albany, 


Terus.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents a year. ‘lo subseribers who receive their papers 
by mail, Tire Dollars, if paid within 30 days after sub- 
scribing; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with- 
in 6 months, or Three Dollars, if not paid until the ex- 
piration ef the year. No subscription received for Jess 
term, than one year. Back numbers at all times fas. 
nished 

‘* A post master may enclose moneyina letter to the 
publisher ofa nswspaper, to pay the subscription of a 
third person, and FRANK the letter, if written by him- 
self,’ 

















